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	1. Chapter 1

**Pokémon: Forces of Nature**

**Chapter 1**

**I know, not a good name but idc. This is a story that takes place one year after the events in my other fanfic, TSITS(The Shift in Time and Space) so it's the sequel to that story.**

**Rated T for language, sexual references, adventure, and blood**

**Disclaimer: I don't own Pokémon. If I did, Ash wouldn't be such a butt. **

… … …

The moisture that formed on the leaves slowly dripped down the leafy veins and down onto the ground as a cloaked figure ran through the woods. The figure's only notable feature was the strand of white locks hanging down from his hood. The figure grunted as he jumped over a rotting log. 'Need… to get… to Pyre…'

He continued his journey through the dew ridden woods.

… … …

Arceus was floating in the middle of his domain, trying return to his eternal hibernation. Ever since the incident with Palkia and Dialga brawling on top of Mt. Pyre, Arceus had been trying to sleep but ever since that day the god Pokemon could never go back to eternal rest without thinking about what he did to Brendan.

'Yeah I know the world is full of people but this is the one I hurt the most. How could I ever repay him? Maybe I could just kill him and no one would notice…'

Arceus once again closed his eyes trying to sleep but to no avail. 'Ugh stupid human.'

… … …

The boy hiked up Mt. Pyre, traveling to the top was very difficult, considering all the ghost Pokémon that lived there. He slowly ascended the stairs, almost at the peak. The top was destroyed due to the battle between Arceus, Dialga, and Palkia that happened one year ago. A single tear fell from his eye. This was the place where his love was killed. He approached the altar that he built after the horrific battle.

The altar was made of stone bricks from the ruins on the mountain. He pulled down his hood revealing his face. His ruby eyes watered as he drew closer to the stone formation. His bleached white hair had strands of brown in it as it was returning to its original colour. He reached into his back pack and pulled out a bouquet of daisies. He gently placed them on top and kneeled down on the hard stone ground. He clasped his hands together and started to pray. "Lord Arceus, please watch over this woman for she is one of the most important people in my life. Even though you might've been the one that took her away from me, I am praying only for her sake. Please, watch over Courtney for me."

He stood up and pulled another item from his back pack. It was a blue orb with the Alpha symbol on it. "I don't have any need for… this so I thought that you could keep it safe… for me…" He gently set the orb on top of the altar. "I… miss you… Courtney… and-" He choked. "-I will… always love you." He took Pokeball off his belt and threw it to the ground. "Out of the light emerged a green snake like dragon. Rayquaza let out a small growl as the boy climbed onto the snake. "Take me to my villa in Kalos." The dragon roared and took off into the sky.

… … …

The blue haired girl walked down the bridge walkways of Fortree city. She enjoyed walking along the elevated streets of Fortree. It just made the city so unique. She had spent the entire year looking for her love. She hadn't seen the likes of him anywhere. Steven had to step in as champion for the Hoenn since Brendan hadn't been found ever since he ran off after May raged at him for not being with her and being on Team Magma.

Personally, she thought the same as May only that she wasn't rash and stubborn like May. She was just clumsy. 'Don't worry Dawn, you'll find him eventually. Just gotta keep looking.' She cheered herself up. She was about to climb one of the ladders down to the ground when she heard a roar come from above. She looked skywards when she saw a green snake flying towards the North. 'Is that…' She thought looking at the beast flying in the sky. 'Heading in the direction of Kalos, huh? I guess that's where I'll search next.' She started to climb down the ladder. Dawn didn't realize that some perverted boys were at the bottom of the ladder looking under her skirt as she descended the ladder.

Once she reached the bottom she noticed the crowd of boys drooling at her. She shook her head and started to walk towards Lilycove city

… … …

Brendan landed at Shalour City in Kalos. He thanked Rayquaza and returned the serpent back to it Pokeball. Brendan pulled the hood of his cloak over his head. He snuck through the crowds of people trying to get to the villa that he had owned ever since he became champion of Hoenn.

The villa was up on a hill and had a great view of the Tower of Mastery. He approached the gate that blocked the driveway from commoners. He pressed the key code into the pad and the gate opened, allowing him to enter. Little did he know that he was being watched by a peculiar blond.

Brendan walked along the cliff side driveway towards the villa or in other words, a giant sea side mansion. Brendan walked up the steps to the front door. He pressed his hand to a black screen and the door clicked open. He walked inside. The entry room was humongous. Giant coat closet, stairways that led upstairs, dark hardwood floors. Brendan took off his ripped cloak and hung it up in the closet. Underneath the cloak he was wearing a red short sleeve shirt with black pants over some orange shoes. His ruby eyes filled with sadness.

He walked into the open kitchen and living room. He decided to cook something up. He took a few berries, some oats, and flour. While he was making the cake, there was a knock at the door. 'Oh no…'

He clapped the flour off his hands and walked over to the door. He peeked through the peephole and saw the gym leader of Shalour City standing out on the porch. He sighed before unlocking the door and opened it up. Korrina put her hands on his shoulders and looked into his eyes. "Where have you been for the past year?"

Brendan hesitated. He wanted to tell her but yet didn't want to. "I was… away training…"

Korrina put her hands on her hips. "Without telling anyone?"

"Yeah…"

"Liar."

Brendan looked at the ground. "I don't want to talk about it."

Korrina closed her eyes. "Fine! But you know, almost everyone in the Pokemon League is expecting you to show up at the annual get together. Is that why you came here to Kalos? Because the get together is happening by the Tower of Mastery."

Brendan started to close the door. "Sure, whatever you want to believe." The door clicked. Korrina rolled her eyes before skating away on her roller blades.

… … …

Brendan stared at the ocean in thought. 'Korrina guessed right. The reason why I came to my villa here was to make a cameo appearance at the get together. But… won't May be there? If she is I will most likely not go… why did I come here? May is 100% go to be here with her new boyfriend. Of course she chose the bitchiest boy out there: Drew.'

The sun cast an orange glow over the ocean making it look like it was on fire: not a very good mood for the current thought. 'Stupid May. She runs me out of the region than starts dating that asshole. She is such a slut.' Brendan balled his fists. 'Hilbert and Hilda ran me out too! Even though I almost saved her from getting absorbed into the Light Stone. Nate also chased me out but Rosa stayed neutral. Dawn… she ran me out too just because I was part of Team Magma.'

He gazed over at the Tower of Mastery, its spiral shape unique among all the other buildings in Shalour City. The reunion started in two days and it was a reunion where it was like a tournament so gym leaders, elite 4 members, professors, and anyone who anyone who has status in the Pokémon League. He shook his head as the sun sunk behind the ocean waves. He wandered back into the villa and went to sleep.

… … …

A bead of sweat dripped down her neck and down her shirt. Her sapphire eyes were filled with fear. The attendant had taken notice of her nervousness. "Is anything wrong miss?"

The girl looked up at the attendant. "No, I'm fine." The attendant nodded. "Well, if anything is wrong, just talk to one of the attendants." The attendant waved her hands as she walked further down the aisle. The boy next to the girl tapped her hand. "Are you okay May-May?" She smiled and gently pecked him on the lips quickly. "Don't worry, I'm just a little nervous."

"About seeing your ex again?"

May blushed and looked away. "He's not my ex and he most likely will not be coming. Stop bugging me Drew."

Drew blew his green hair out of his eyes. "I never bug you." May smiled even more. "Yeah, you never-" she stretched the last word. "-bug me!"

The two continued to tease each other as the plane flew towards the Kalos region.

… … …

Brendan awoke to the sound of the alarm clock going off. He stretched and got out of bed. The sun was already shining through the deck windows. Brendan got out of his pajamas and put on his red clothes and black pants. He quickly ate breakfast and left the villa, making sure to wear his ripped cloak and lock the door on the way out

It was a really nice day out, the sun was shining, Fletchlings chirping in the trees, Scatterbugs scurrying through the woods. Brendan sighed and looked up at the sky. 'What will May think of me if I appear at the tournament? She'll probably rage on me again and beat me into a pulp.' He thought glumly. He continued to make his way towards the gym where Korrina was. He wanted to have a training session with her before the tournament so he could get warmed up for competing against all these other Pokémon officials.

Brendan was walking down a street when he heard some screaming. He looked over at an alley way and saw some big shadows disappear down the dark corridor. No one else was doing anything about it so Brendan took off down the alley, following the shadows. At the end of the alley was a gruesome scene. A gang of about 4 guys had a girl pinned against the alley wall, he legs spread apart in a not so nice way. One of the guys had his hand slowly creeping closer to the girl's short black and pink skirt. The girl tried to let out a small scream but didn't make a sound as to the hand that was over her mouth. The guy who was trying to get under her skirt who Brendan supposed was the leader said, "C'mon fellas, let's teach this slut lesson for wearing this short sluttish skirt today.

Brendan took a Pokeball off his belt. "Not today…" He growled, catching the attention of the gang. The leader stopped his perverted act and looked over at Brendan. "So the brat thinks he can rescue the girl huh? Let's teach this kid some manners for interrupting us on this 'feast'" The boss pointed towards Brendan and the other 3 grunts started to close in on him. Before they were within a meter of him, all of the gang was attacked by a flying green snake and was hung onto a nearby fire escape platform by their legs with chains that Brendan found by a dumpster.

Brendan looked at the girl who was still stunned at what happened to her. He quickly turned on his heels and ran out of the alley back onto the street. Brendan kept running when he heard the girl calling his name. "Brendan!"

He turned around back to the girl he saved 2 minutes ago. He made sure that his face was covered up by his hood. "Dawn… just leave me alone…"

Dawn caught up to him and tried to peer under his hood but he gently pushed her away. "Why? You've been missing for a year and you don't expect me to worry about you? You could've died! That's what it felt like!" She pouted.

Brendan turned his head and began to walk the other way down the street. Dawn caught up to him again. "How will I repay you?"

Brendan lifted an eyebrow even though Dawn couldn't see the action. "What do you mean repay me?"

She shrugged. "Maybe it because of the fact that you saved me from losing my childhood to some strangers in a dark back alley?" Brendan rolled his eyes and continued down the street. "Cool! I don't need payment from a traitor." Dawn rolled her eyes and walked after him.

"The whole reason why I came to Kalos was to see you! Now you want nothing to do with me…" She sniffled a bit. Brendan stopped. 'She came here… for me? Why?'

Brendan turned around once more and walked over to the almost weeping Dawn. "Why did you come her for me?" He took off his torn hood. She wiped a tear off her face. "I came here… *sniffle* because… I l-l-lov… I missed you… *sniffle*" Brendan grabbed her hand and started to lead her down the sidewalk. "Okay fine, I'll take you to my villa."

She sniffled again. "You have a villa?"

Brendan nodded. The two traveled in silence the rest of the way to the mansion/villa.

… … …

Brendan watched Dawn from the living room couch as she stalked around the house in awe. Ever since they got to the villa 20 minutes ago, Dawn had been exploring. She looked all around the house checking every square inch. Brendan groaned as she opened the back door that led to the deck and patio. "You have a pool and a hot tub?" She gawked. Brendan rolled his eyes. 'Guess I'll just have to wait till tomorrow until I get to battle.' He thought glumly. Meanwhile, Dawn was laying on a deck chair sighing in content. "This villa has everything!" She squealed to herself.

Brendan emerged from inside and laid on the deck chair next to hers. "Enjoying it all?"

She smiled. "Heck yeah!" Brendan put his arms around his neck and laid down. It was a relatively nice day out so it was perfect for basking in the sun. Brendan smiled and started to drift off to sleep.

… … …

Somewhere deep underground…

A great black and green beast lay in waiting. For what you might ask? The answer to that my friend is very simple. He is the guardian of the ecosystem. He can change the environment in any way, shape, or form. The great beast sat on an elevated stone platform, monitoring the nature around him with his mind.

A sudden flash from down the cave interrupted its thoughts. An explosion rocked the cave a little before settling down again. A few voices were heard from the dark cave and they sounded really… really… happy?

The Pokémon sat in wait as he saw the silhouettes come closer.

… … …

When Brendan woke up, it was getting dark out and the air had cooled down considerably. He felt something warm next to him and looked over to see Dawn cuddled up beside him. He was a little surprised to see her cuddled up next to him on the beach chair but he barely moved a muscle, not wanting to wake her.

He gently played with her hair between his fingers. Her hair was silky soft and had a small scent of strawberries. She had a calm look on her face as she slept peacefully. The moon was rising in the East and the sky was a dark grey. Brendan picked Dawn up and took her back into the villa. He walked up the stairs and placed her in the guest bedroom bed. Surprisingly, she didn't wake up. Brendan looked at her sleeping form once more before closing the door.

… … …

**So this is the actual fanfic of this story. TSITS was basically a prequel to this story so this is the actual story thing-y. Until next time,**

**Have a good day, eh!**


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

… … …

All the Pokémon officials watched in eagerness as Brendan tried to figure out what Pokémon to pick. He was standing on the rock battlefield of the Tower of Mastery facing off against the Kalos champion, a girl with long locks of honey blond hair, red hat, black shirt and a red skirt. The girl had a smug expression on her face while Brendan couldn't decide which Pokémon to use against her Delphox. 'Of course it had to be me selected to battle in the opening ceremonies…' He thought angrily.

The battlefield was standing where the statue of mega Lucario was but the statue was moved underground by an unseen mechanism and the battlefield replaced the statue. "Anytime now Brendan…" The commentator said very annoyed with the time that Brendan was taking up.

'Fine, I'll use this Pokémon.' He grabbed a Pokeball off his belt and threw it out onto the battlefield. "You can do it, Pelipper!" Out of the Pokeball emerged a white and blue pelican like bird that had an overly large beak.

The ref walked up to his post at mid field. "The battle between Serena, champion of the Kalos league and Brendan, champion of the Hoenn league will commence… now! The ref waved his rams ahead of him and the battle began. "Delphox use Flame charge!" Serena yelled pointing at Pelliper.

"Counter it with Aerial Ace!" Brendan retorted. Delphox began to charge at Pelipper, shrouding itself with fire using its wand. Meanwhile Pelipper flew up into the sky a bit and turned back around, diving towards the Delphox at a high speed. The two collided at the middle line causing some dust to be thrown up. Brendan waited nervously for the dirt cloud to clear.

Once the cloud moved away, the two Pokémon were both still conscience but were a little scratched up but they could still battle. Brendan took advantage of the moment and gave another command. "Pelipper, use toxic!" Pelipper's mouth opened and he spewed out a shower of poison at Delphox. Delphox tried to block it with its arms but the acid poisoned him anyhow. A purple aura surrounded Delphox, indicating that it was poisoned. Delphox groaned in pain and fell onto one knee and one arm.

"You can do it Delphox. Just try and use Mystical Fire!" Serena encouraged the poisoned Pokémon. Delphox grunted before standing up and forming a small red ball of energy at the end of its wooden wand. "Pelipper! Try and counter it with Hydro Pump! Then use Aerial Ace on it!"

Pelipper's opened its mouth and shot out a super powerful jet of water. The water stream hit Delphox and the ball of energy dissipated. Then the bird's wings started to glow and the bird swooped 'round and hit the Delphox head on. Delphox fell onto her back, eyes closed, and groaning in agony. "Delphox!" Serena yelled worriedly. Delphox's eyes whited out and the crowd cheered. "The winner of this battle is Pelipper! Champion Serena send out you next Pokémon!" Serena returned Delphox to her Pokeball and grabbed another off her belt.

"Go Furfou!"

The Pokeball hit the ground and opened up, a dog with white fur, styled in a blue diamond style.

"Let battle two begin!" The ref yelled waving his arms again.

"Let's start it off with Bite!" Serena told her Furfou. The dog began to run at Pelipper, jaw wide open revealing its glowing teeth. "Pelipper! Hit the Furfou with Hydro Pump!" The Pelipper blasted another wave of water at Furfou. "Furfou, counter it with light screen and keep charging at Pelipper!" Serena ordered.

A light shield appeared in front of Furfou as it charged at Pelipper. The blast of water hit the shield but didn't damage the Pokémon. Instead it reflected off the screen and flew back at Pelipper, hitting him out of the sky. Pelipper hit the ground and let out a growl of pain. Furfou ran up to Pelipper and bit its neck. Pelipper tried to escape but Furfou held him down. "I forfeit this battle! I don't want to hurt my Pokémon any longer!" Brendan yelled, taking out his Pokeball and returning Pelipper back to his home.

"Champion Brendan has forfeited this match. The winner of the battle is Furfou. Champion Brendan please send out your next Pokémon." The ref pointed his arm towards Serena's side of the battlefield. Brendan took another Pokeball and looked into its shiny surface. 'Make a good final boom.' He thought as he threw the ball out onto the field. Out of the Pokeball came a green snake like dragon. "Rayquaza will show you true power!" Brendan shouted victoriously.

The ref waved his arms. "Let the battle begin!"

Brendan quickly took the first move. "Rayquaza! Dragon Pulse!" Before Serena could do anything, Rayquaza shot a ball of red energy at Furfou and got a one-hit KO.

"The winner of this match is Rayquaza! Champion Serena! Send out your final Pokémon."

Serena looked at her remaining Pokeballs before grabbing one off her belt. "Go Absol!"

Out of the Pokeball emerged a beast with white fur and black skin. It stood on its four legs in an attack position. Serena raised her left arm and yelled, "Absol! Mega evolve!" She pressed a pretty stone that was attached to her mega ring. The Absol was surrounded itself in energy and when the energy released itself from it, Absol's form was completely changed. It had white furry wings with big black claws and black and white horns on top of its head. "You want to play the mega evolution game huh? Well try this!" Brendan mocked as he pressed the key stone on his mega bracelet.

Rayquaza was enclosed by energy and when the energy ejected itself from it, Rayquaza was an entirely new Pokémon. The black lines that encircled its body before mega evolution were now and glowing yellow and looked like yellow spit coming off its glowing yellow jaw. Its menacing eyes tore into Absol's. The air inside of the Tower of Mastery became windy, due to Rayquaza's ability Delta Stream. Around the tower people gasped in awe at what they saw, the guardian and keeper of the sky in his true form.

"Finish this with Dragon Ascent!" Brendan yelled confidently. Rayquaza roared and twirled for a second before flying up to the top of the tower. The entire interior of the building turned dark and the gym leaders, elite 4 members, champions, and professors alike gawked in awe as the top of the building became shrouded in bright stars, even Absol gaped at the stars. A sudden flash of green light crossed the sky and Rayquaza came back to the battlefield, veiled in green power. The mighty dragon hit the Absol at maximum speed. Rayquaza knocked out absol with one mighty blow. The mega Absol fell to the ground unconscious.

The spectators roared with happiness as Brendan won the opening ceremonies. Brendan bowed and rayquaza roared in victory. Serena solemnly returned Absol to its Pokeball and walked across the field to Brendan.

Brendan had just returned Rayquaza when Serena walked up to him and stuck out her hand. "That was a great experience. I thank you for the wonderful battle we had." Brendan grabbed her hand and shook it. "I enjoyed it too!" She smiled at him before walking away towards a boy with a blue sweater, a red cap covering his black hair, and black jeans. The boy waved at him and Brendan returned the gesture. 'I remember seeing him last year at the reunion in Hoenn… I think I know who he is… hmm… that is Calem the kid who successfully defeated that fire group here in Kalos and is planning on being Prof. Sycamore's successor… I think…' He was interrupted in his thoughts when Dawn ran up to him. "You were awesome! You just won like she was just a normal trainer on route 1!"

Brendan rolled his eyes looking around the interior of the tower. "That might be stretching the truth…"

Dawn shrugged and looked around the tower as well. Most of the people were huddled around a small TV on the wall, seeing who would be fighting today. Brendan tried to sneak through the group to the TV. On the TV screen he read the names of who would be battling what person

_Sidney vs Elesa_

_Brycen vs Lt. Surge_

_Whitney vs Malva _

_Wallace vs Roark _

_Misty vs Viola_

_Brendan vs Sabrina_

… … …

The battle against one of his best childhood friends was tough but fun. Her Alakazam was pretty tough but he was able to defeat it with his Camerupt. Her Mr. Mime was hard as well but Brendan knocked it out with Sharpedo. Sceptile had just finished off her Espeon with a Frenzy Plant. Sabrina calmly returned Espeon to her Pokeball. She had one hand on her hip and one at her side. It was hard to see her expression when she had her eyes closed in thought.

The audience was quiet, watching the two. It was so quiet that you could almost imagine a Crickatot chirping. Brendan's vision suddenly blurred and he saw a weird vision or flashback.

_Flashback!_

"C'mon you guys! You are so slow!" A 7 year old Ethan yelled at his friends as he ran ahead of them towards the brook. A girl sighed. "So impatient…" An 8 year old Brendan shook his head. "Tell me about it. Anyhow, why are we here Kris?" The girl with the teal hair next to him shrugged. "Ethan has something to show us so he just _had _to bring us here." Brendan grunted and they followed after Ethan. The other girl behind them walked slower than the other just because she liked to enjoy the nature around her. "Sabrina! Hurry up!" Kris yelled at her. Sabrina sighed and caught up to the other two. This took place back when Brendan lived in Johto.

They were in a clearing and Ethan was at the other side yelling about something. "Hey guys, you might want to check this out!" They walked over to Ethan and what they saw took their breath away.

Ethan smiled. "Isn't this a cool ravine?" Brendan, Kris, and Sabrina both had their jaws hanging open at the sight. The ravine slowly slunk into the ground and it had a little creek running through it that probably connected to the brook up stream somewhere.

"Let's explore!" Ethan said as he climbed down some rocks that went into the ravine. The height of the walls were not that tall were they were standing but the further you went into it the higher the walls got. Brendan hopped down the 2 metre drop and landed with grace.

Back at the top the girls looked down. "I can't jump that high…" Sabrina muttered a little bit nervous. "C'mon you can do it!" Kris encouraged her as she stepped forward and gave Sabrina a little push causing her to stumble off the cliff. She let out small scream that Brendan heard when he landed and he turned around just in time and caught her. Her weight though caused him to fall onto his ass.

Sabrina's pink orbs met Brendan's red ones. They both started laughing for no apparent reason. Brendan sat up with Sabrina still in his arms. He let her to the ground and waited for Kris to jump down. Once Kris was down they ran into the ravine after Ethan. They could see Ethan up ahead, his black and yellow cap bouncing as he ran on the shore of the creek. They ran the longer way through the trees instead of by the flowing creek.

The three friends found Ethan staring inside an opening to a cave. "Hey, what's in the-" Kris stopped speaking when she saw what was in the cave. Inside the opening was a huge cavern covered in crystals, huge crystals. "Isn't this cool?" Ethan asked hopping up and down. The younger Brendan nodded. "Let's go explore it!" Before anyone could stop Ethan he ran into the cave and disappeared. "Should we go after him?" Sabrina asked.

Brendan shook his head. "No, let's wait a sec…"

They waited for a few seconds before they heard Ethan yelling something. Soon enough, Ethan ran out of the cave being chased by some crystal like Pokémon saying "Carbink!" over and over again. Once Brendan saw this he jumped and pushed Kris and Sabrina out of the way. Ethan continued to run away while Brendan was covering the girls in a defensive position. He looked at them. "Are you okay?"

The girls nodded, gulping. Brendan stood up and offered a hand to the girls. "Do you think we should go help him?" Kris shook her teal locks. "No, he can figure this out by himself." Brendan chuckled and they started their trek back to the forest.

_End of Flashback!_

Brendan blinked his eyes. 'What was that? Huh?' Sabrina still had her eyes closed. He then noticed the weird metallic bracelets around her wrists. "What are those?" He asked himself quietly. The whole tower was filled with an eerie silence. It was kind of awkward. Sabrina opened her bright pink eyes and Brendan was suddenly lifted into the air. "How?" He yelled. Everyone in the building started to cheer because he had won the battle. Meanwhile, Brendan was struggling in the air trying to get down. He looked at Sabrina and noted her smirk. Sabrina sported a red crop top with white jeans that were low.

He glared at her and he felt himself being lowered to the ground. Once he felt his feet on solid ground, he walked across the battlefield and met Sabrina at the middle. "Long time, no see." He tried to say casually. She swished her black locks and pulled her red crop top up a little. "Yeah..." They shook hands when Dawn skipped up to them. "That was awesome!"

Brendan chuckle. "Are you going to do this every time?" Dawn nodded. "Yeah!" Brendan rolled his eyes when he saw his dad enter the tower. "Dad!" He yelled and ran over to the 'best dad ever' in his eyes. Norman's eyes showed surprise when somebody rammed into him but then he realized it was his Brendan, giving him a hug. "Brendan! It's good to see you." He choked out since Brendan was squeezing the air out of him with the hug.

They released the hug and Norman put his hands on Brendan's shoulders. "While you were gone training for the past year you could've at least called us once and a while." Brendan gulped. "…sorry."

Norman laughed and put Brendan in a head lock. "Your mother was worried all the time. She was glad though that you at least responded to her texts." Norman noogied Brendan much to the two approaching girls' amusement. "Found your Dad I see… Hello Norman." Sabrina said studying Norman.

Norman released Brendan from the head lock and turned his head towards Sabrina. "It's good to see you again!" Sabrina smiled. Dawn stepped towards Norman. "Hello, I'm Dawn. I don't believe we have met yet. I am a good friend of Brendan's." Norman grinned and patted Dawn on the shoulder. "While Brendan was on his journey in Sinnoh he always sent me texts on how cute you are!"

Brendan's face flushed. "N-No!" The other three laughed while Brendan's face burned up. Brendan grabbed Sabrina and Dawn's arms and dragged them towards the doors. "We were just going to go get ice-cream." Norman laughed more as the three left the tower.

… … …

"So… Sabrina… why do you have those… metallic wrist band things?" Brendan licked a bit of ice-cream. They were sitting on the patio of an ice-cream store, eating the scrumptious concoctions. Sabrina took one more lick off her vanilla ice cream before answering. "A lot has happened since I last saw you in Johto…"

"When you moved away to Kanto for 'unknown' reasons?"

"Yeah, the reason why we moved was because strange things were happening to… to me…"

Brendan raised an eyebrow. "What kinds of things?" Sabrina licked her ice-cream. "Remember when your kitchen drawers fell out and they all fell to the floor and broke when I came over to your house that day a few weeks before I moved away?"

Brendan nodded. "Yeah."

"That was caused by my…"

"What?"

"Psychic powers."

Brendan almost fell back in his chair. "What? Psychic powers?"

Sabrina stared into his eyes. "Is that what I said?"

"Y-Yeah…"

She sat back. "Well then that's what I said."

"So… you used your psychic powers to mess up my mom's kitchen?"

Sabrina rolled her eyes. "Not intentionally."

"Okay."

Dawn had been silent during the whole conversation, licking the popsicle that she got. The way she licked made Brendan think of something totally different then licking a popsicle. Something that wasn't a popsicle. Some of the liquid dripped down her neck into her shirt. Brendan couldn't help but watch as another drip dripped down her arm and into the area between her bre-

"Brendan are you listening?" Brendan turned his attention away from Dawn back to Sabrina. "Yes?"

"Do you hear anything I just told you?"

"No, why?"

*face palm* "Dumbass."

"Pardon?"

"Nothing. Would you like me to repeat what I said?"

"Please."

Sabrina sighed and started over. "We moved away because I couldn't control my psychic powers. _But _we also moved away because my dad also got a job opportunity as a gym leader in Kanto. So we moved there and my dad taught me how control my psychic powers… kind of. He had psychic powers too so he knew what I went through. Anyhow, I couldn't control my powers fully so we got one of the gym leaders of Kanto to make me bracelets that could contain my power. However, he was part of an evil organization and forced me to be part of that organization. I escaped though and when that leader went after me I wiped the floor with his Pokemon with the help of a young boy. After that I became the leader of Saffron city gym. I never forgot my best friends in the world though, I thought about you guys every day."

Brendan nodded his head. "Long story."

"Yeah…"

Brendan noticed that Sabrina was finished her ice-cream and Dawn could finish hers while they walked. "I think we are going to go back to the villa."

Sabrina smiled. "It was nice to see you again."

Brendan smile back. "You too." Brendan got up from his seat and placed a bill on the table. They walked off the patio when they bumped into the last people Brendan wanted to see. He smiled. "Hey look, it's Gay May and Drew Poo."

The last thing Brendan saw before blackness was May's pokeball being hurled at his face.

… … …
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… … …

Brendan's vision was blurry but he could make out a face hovering in front of him. "Dawn?" He mumbled rubbing his eyes. She smiled gently down at him. "Yeah."

"Where are we?"

"At the villa." 

"Oh…"

Ruby orbs met blue orbs and they smiled. Brendan realized that they were on the couch in the living room of the villa. He was laying on the couch, his head resting on Dawn's thigh. "What happened? My head hurts…"

Dawn shrugged. "May hit you in the face with a Pokeball and Empoleon had to carry you here."

Brendan frowned. "Sorry about you having to get me here with Empoleon."

"Don't worry about it."

Since Brendan's head was resting on her thigh, he got a clear view of her white underwear under her skirt. Brendan knew that Dawn had seen him look there but hadn't done or said anything. "We missed the other battles of the day but as long as you're fine, everything is okay." She continued. Brendan nodded slowly. "I think I'm going to go have a bath." He glanced at Dawn's underwear once more before standing up and walking down the hall.

… … …

Brendan leaned against the side of the Jacuzzi, the bubbles almost reaching up to his neck. The water felt warm and relaxing against his skin. The bubbles popped on his skin creating a tingling feel. He had been in there for 3 hours already and his fingers were getting wrinkly. He was about to get out when the door opened and dawn walked in, wearing nothing but a towel. She didn't notice him when she walked in but when she looked at the tub she saw Brendan leaning against the side watching her. She blushed and turned back to the door. "Sorry, I thought that you got out of the Jacuzzi." She was about to leave when Brendan spoke. "It's okay, you can stay."

Dawn looked back at him. "Sure?"

"Yeah. I won't look while you get in."

"'Kay."

Brendan closed his eyes while Dawn removed her towel and slipped into the Jacuzzi. Once he heard the splash of her body in the water he opened his eyes. They were sitting at the opposite ends of the tub. Both were in the nude but the bubbles made everything under the steamy water not visible. "This is… awkward…" Brendan said eyeing Dawn. She nodded and continued to swish the bubbles in water playfully. Brendan lifted his hands out of the water. They looked like they belonged to some old man they were so wrinkly.

Neither of them move for a moment before Brendan slid over to Dawn. He sat beside her and they had a silent staring contest. Brendan felt something soft touch his hand and he realized it was Dawn's hand. He squeezed her hand and she smiled at him.

"Brendan?"

"Yes?"

"Are you still mad at me for what happened at Mt. Pyre?"

"No, it's impossible to stay mad at someone as adorable as you."

Dawn blushed fiercely and giggled. "You think I'm adorable?"

"…yeah…"

"Thanks."

"No problem."

"This is awkward, a naked boy and girl sitting in a Jacuzzi together."

Brendan nodded slowly. "Yeah…"

"Maybe after this want to watch Johtorassic Park: The Movie?" Dawn asked.

Brendan rolled his eyes. "Sure."

… … …

Brendan and Dawn walked towards the Tower of Mastery early next day. "So… who do you think I'll fight today?"

Dawn shrugged and they kept walking down the beach.

At the tower everyone was huddled around the TV again at the other side of the tower. "Surprise, surprise…" He muttered as he made his way to the television. Everyone was whispering to each other but when they saw Brendan approach they made a path for to the TV. He looked around confusedly but decided to see what the commotion was about.

The random matchup thingy was now one of the worst ones in Brendan's eyes. 'Of course! It just had to be this person. What are the chances?' He thought angrily.

_May vs Brendan_

… … …

Brendan looked in the change room mirror. "You can do this Brendan, you can do this…" He pumped himself up. He was dressed in the red costume that he usually wore for contests. The red, black, and grey details matched his Pikachu's costume. His Pikachu wore the same exact costume only miniaturized.

Brendan pulled his tattered grey poncho over his head and Pikachu jumped onto his shoulder. "Pika Pi!"

Brendan looked at his furry companion. "I'm going to beat all of Gay May's Pokemon with you Pikachu because you are simply the best Pikachu ever."

"Chu!"

Brendan walked out of the change room and onto the battlefield. Nobody saw any of the red clothing on Brendan besides Pikachu's cosplay costume. May was waiting at the other end of the battlefield in her ordinary red tank top with her white shorts over her black biker shorts, her red and white bow on top of her brown hair, a nervous expression planted on her face.

"And are other competitor, Brendan Maple, champion of the Hoenn league has arrived at the battlefield. Ref, take your place." The announcer said. The ref stood up at center field. "This battle is between May Birch, Queen coordinator of Hoenn, and Brendan Maple, Champion of the Hoenn league. Please send out your Pokémon."

May threw out a Pokeball. "I choose you!"

A white ice creature appeared from the Pokeball. 'Huh?'

Brendan reached into his pocket and took out his PokeDex. He pointed the device at the ice creature. 

_Glaceon, the Fresh Snow Pokémon _

_The icy Glaceon has amazing control over its body temperature. It can freeze its own fur and then fire the frozen hairs like needles at an opponent. This Pokémon is native to the Sinnoh region and evolves from Eevee. _

"Glaceon… I never knew she had this Pokémon…" Brendan muttered as he pocketed his PokeDex. He ripped off his cloak revealing his contest clothes underneath. He pointed at the battlefield. "Go Pikachu!" Pikachu jumped off his shoulder and landed on the battlefield like a boss. The audience stared at him in excitement as they knew good battle was about to start. The ref waved his arms. "Begin!"

"Glaceon, start it off with Ice Beam!"

"I don't think _so_, Pikachu! Use Electro Ball on the Ice beam then use Iron Tail on Glaceon. Pikachu jumped into the air and started swinging a ball of electricity that formed in his tail around in circled. Just as the Ice Beam was about to hit him Pikachu released the Electro Ball that destroyed the Ice Beam and hit the ground. Pikachu landed and charged at Glaceon, tail shining a bright silver.

"Glaceon, use Ice Fan-" Before May could finish Pikachu hit Glaceon with Iron Tail making Glaceon fall over. "Use Iron Tail again!" Pikachu charged at Glaceon and hit him with the tail of iron. Glaceon groaned and fainted. The ref pointed his arm towards Brendan. "The leader of this match is Pikachu and Brendan. Queen May, please send out another Pokémon."

May returned Glaceon and grabbed another Pokeball out of her fanny pack and threw it out. "Go Manectric!" A blue and yellow dog like creature popped out of the Pokeball.

"Let the battle begin!"

"Pikachu! Meteor Mash!"

"Manectric, use Tackle!" Both Pokemon ran at each other, Pikachu's paws glowed while Manectric glowed a white colour. They both hit each other a spiraled back. Manectric growled at the mouse while Pikachu squeaked angrily at the dog. "Pikachu, ran around Manectric using quick attack and charge up an Electro Ball!" Pikachu complied and started to run around Manectric super-fast.

May was starting to get nervous. "Get out of there!"

Manectric tried to jump out of the vortex of a yellow mouse but was thrown back by the speed and electricity of the vortex. "Pikachu now!"

"Pikachuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu!" Pikachu released the electricity it was storing and overloaded Manectric. A small explosion happened and Pikachu zoomed away using Quick Attack. When the dust cleared, the ground was charred and Manectric was laying on the ground, motionless.

The ref waved his arm towards Brendan again. "The winner of this match is Pikachu and Brendan. Queen May, send out your final Pokémon." She took out her last Pokemon. Of course it was her Blaziken.

"Battle begin!"

"Pikachu finish this off with repeating Electro Balls and Iron Tails!" Blaziken didn't get one chance attack because Pikachu kept pounding him with attacks… over… and over… and over again. Pikachu hit Blaziken with one more Iron Tail and Blaziken fainted. "No!" May's face flushed. The ref waved his arms. "The winner of this match is Pikachu. Champion Brendan wins!" Brendan punched the air, Pikachu copied the motion. Everyone cheered besides Drew and Prof. Birch who was disappointed that his daughter lost.

Brendan walked off the battlefield with a smile and headed to the change room. He changed back into his normal clothes and when he walked the door he bumped into someone. "What's your problem?"

"What do you think?"

Brendan pushed May out of the doorway and walked down the hallway, Pikachu in tow. She caught up with him. "We used to be the best friends in the world and now this is how you acknowledge me?"

"Says the person who disrespects me."

"I was…"

"Mad?"

"Yeah!" 

"No, you just wanted to hurt me for making my own decision."

"Because you joined Team Magma and fell for that purple haired psycho who had tried to kill me." May pouted. "And it's not like I care anyways, I have a life with a good boyfriend, planning to become a professor, and I'm saving up to buy a car." She continued.

"Boyfriend? Oh yeah! The boy that said for you to leave him alone when I arrived for the reunion last year and guess who was the one that was brave enough to enter the ladies washroom to comfort you. Me!" Brendan stormed out of the main doors and out onto the beach. May followed in pursuit. She was about to catch up to him when he fell over with an orange dog standing over him. Pikachu tried to attack Arcanine but the dog growled at the mouse. Brendan flinched when the dog was about to bite him but a red light absorbed the dog into a Pokeball. Holding the Pokeball was boy with orange brown hair, a black coat with brown cargo pants. He had a look of apology on his face and offered Brendan a hand. "Sorry 'bout that. Arcanine attacks people it doesn't know."

Brendan smiled and took his hand. "I know you…"

The boy looked over at May and winked. "I get that a lot."

Brendan was really excited now. "You're Blue Oak! Gym leader of Viridian City in Kanto!"

Blue smirked. "Yep! You're the recently new champion of Hoenn, Brendan Maple." The two boys high fived and May rolled her eyes. Blue turned his attention to May. He kneeled down in front of her and gently kissed he hand. "And you, queen coordinator of Hoenn, May Birch." May blushed when Blue kissed her hand. A voice behind them ruined Blue's moment. "Blue, since when are you a gentleman?" He growled and stood up. "I'm always a gentleman Green."

The owner of the voice, Green, was a girl, had a blue top with a red skirt and red boots. Another girl was walking with Green who he recognized to be the red head gym leader of Cerulean City, Misty. "Green brushed her brown hair out of her eyes. "Liar."

"Whatever."

Misty walked in between the two. "Why are you two always fighting?"

"Why do you wear your swimsuit everywhere you go?" Blue countered sticking his tongue. Green pinched the bridge of her nose. "22 and still immature…"

"Shut up Green Bean."

"Don't call me that."

Brendan and May stood there and watched the three bicker. Misty threatened to bring out Gyarados but Blue said he would knock Gyarados with his Exeggutor. Then Green said she would beat all of them to a pulp with Venusaur. Brendan and May slowly snuck away from the verbal battle. Pikachu scurried up Brendan's leg and onto his shoulder. "Brendan! If you are still mad just… who's that?" May said but stopped and pointed onto some rocks on the beach. Sitting on the rocks was a boy with a red cap, black hair, a red coat, jeans and an emotionless face. He was surrounded by Pokémon. There was a Blastoise, Charizard, Venusaur, Snorlax, Lapras, aand on the boy's shoulder was a Pikachu. He was also surrounded by wild Pokémon such as Flabébé, Zigzagoon, Fletchling, cubone, Ducklett, Poliwag, and a Pokemon that caught both of their attention.

It had small horns with one golden ring hanging off each. He had mischievous grin on his face. His arms were small and floated off his body. He had a ring around his waist and he had no legs. (Bad description, I know. Search up the Pokémon once he is revealed.)

"That's Red. Champion of Kanto." A voice behind them said. It was Blue, they have finally stopped bickering. "Red? Green? Blue?" May asked confused.

Blue and Green laughed. "Coincidence?"

Brendan and May looked at each other before looking back at Blue, Green, and Misty. "Why are those wild Pokémon doing surrounding them?" Brendan asked. Green gestured to Red. "Some of the Pokémon are his but the rest are wild. Somehow, they just know that he is kind to every Pokémon."

Brendan and May nodded, still a little confused but kind of understood. Green stepped forward and pushed them towards Red. "Go say hi!" Brendan approached Red, still unsure, May right behind him. Pikachu jumped off Brendan's shoulder and started a conversation with Red's Pikachu who had jumped off his trainer's shoulder as well. Brendan tried to say hi but it came out like a small squeak. May pushed him out of the way. "Excuse me Brendan Staple. Ahem… Hello Red!"

The boy barely moved from his spot on the rock, his eyes staring at the ocean. Brendan raised an eyebrow. 'Brendan Staple?'

"I'm May and this idiot is Brendan."

"…"

"I'm not an idiot."

"Yeah sure."

Red remained silent. "…"

"….."

"Brendan, he's not talking. His he okay?"

"How am I supposed to know?"

"…."

The Pokémon looked at the new people that have arrived. Brendan found himself studying the Pokémon that he saw before. The Pokémon looked back at him and they had a staring contest. Brendan suddenly blinked due to a ring that hovered in front of face. "Gah!" He fell back onto his butt. The ring shrunk and flew around the small Pokémon's horn.

The little Pokémon giggled and hovered in front of Brendan. "Were you surprised?"

Brendan backed up more. "Y-You can talk!?"

The Pokémon twirled in the air. "Hoopa can talk! Teeheehee!" May gaped at Hoopa from behind Brendan. "So your name is Hoopa?"

Hoopa nodded. "Hoopa is Hoopa! Who are you?"

Brendan stood up nervously. "I'm Brendan and this here is Gay May."

May stomped her feet and bit her cheek. "I'm not Gay!"

Hoopa smiled and fluttered around the two. "Brendan-can and Gay May-can?"

May shoved Brendan out of the way. "It's not Gay May, It's just May."

Hoopa cheered. "May-can!" The two Pikachu walked up to the trainers. Hoopa pointed at the Pikachu. "Two Pi-cans!" Brendan and May both chuckled at Hoopa's statement. Hoopa looked at the two trainers, oblivious to what he said. "Brendan-can and May-can, is everything good?"

The two trainers were able to stop laughing and stand up straight. "How was that so funny?" Brendan cocked his head towards May. May adjusted her red and white bow on her hair and shrugged. "Dunno."

During that whole time, Red was sitting on his rock perch, watching the ocean while he pat his Lapras on the head. Brendan turned his attention to Hoopa. "Can you do that ring thing again?"

Hoopa grinned and the ring around his left horn floated off and expanded. The two trainers cautiously looked into the hoop. Inside the hoop was a building that was white and pointed into the sky, Prism Tower in Lumiose City. The image changed and they were looking at the majestic building of the Kalos Pokémon league. The image changed once again and it showed a building that looked like it belonged to a king. Brendan was about to say something when the image changed to a Magikarp flopping on a beach.

"Wait! Go back!" Hoopa looked confused for a sec but complied. The image inside the mysterious golden ring changed back to the palace like building. Brendan looked at Hoopa. "Would it be okay if I checked out this place?" Hoopa smirked and nodded. "You can use Hoopa ring anytime."

Brendan inched into the ring. When he went through it he felt a tingling sensation but it quickly went away. He crawled out of another ring and appeared inside some sort of hedge maze. May quickly pursued him into the ring. When she stepped out, she shuddered because of the weird sensation that the ring gave you. They were about to explore when a voice stopped them, it came from the hoop. "May! You are not going anywhere alone with this pervert. And Brendan's least favourite acquaintance stepped out of the ring. "Drew…" Brendan muttered. "Brendan…" Drew gritted his teeth.

"What do you mean pervert?" Brendan asked trying to sound angry. Drew blew his bangs out of his eyes. "You never know, you might try and make a move on my girlfriend."

Brendan rolled his eyes when May and Drew rubbed their noses. "I'm not a pervert because I don't make out with May in a bathroom. Only you do that."

Drew nodded but then realized what Brendan just said. "Yeah, Only- Hey! No! I don't do that!"

"I was getting ready for my battle against Serena when I heard muffled sounds coming from the bathroom. The doo was slightly ajar so I peeked in and saw you pushing May against the wall while Frenching. Then I left you to your own devices."

Drew stood up straighter. "At least we didn't do anything gross." Brendan rolled his eyes. "You both wish that you were old enough to." Brendan walked off. "Hey!" May and Drew yelled in unison. Brendan found a quite interesting statue of Reshiram. The majestic dragon sat on a pedestal of marble which gleamed in the setting sun. Brendan noticed another statue on the other side of the hedge maze, a black statue of Zekrom.

He decided to go into the huge mansion. He could hear May and Drew behind him and didn't want to see them kissing and all that so he jogged off. To enter the building, you had to cross a bridge in order to enter the mansion. On his way across, he saw a plaque, that said,

_Parfum Palace,_

_Built in 1716 by Sir. Do-ald Be-li-z_

_Owned by -ji -h-u_

_A luxurious palace constructed 300 years ago by a king who wished to display his power to all. _

Some of the words were scratched out so he couldn't make out the rest. He ran inside the palace. The inside looked like the Hall of Origin itself! Everything was decorated with gold and silver. The crystal chandeliers hung from the ceiling, tourists wandered about aimlessly, checking out every little artifact.

Brendan gazed around the hall with awe, it was beautiful! The windows casted light on the chandeliers, making little lights dance about the room. Brenda walked down the hallway. There were so many artifacts and trinkets from the past that he could not remember the last one he looked at. He was about to go upstairs when a peculiar sound emanated from behind a door a little ways down the hallway.

May and Drew walked up behind him. "Something is wrong. I can tell because you always make that face when you sense something." May said. Brendan nodded and started to creep towards the door, the other two watching his every move. Brendan put his ear against the cold hard metal. It sounded like a battle was taking place behind the door. "Guys! Come help me with this!" He yelled at May and Drew as he tugged on the door knob but to no effect.

"I'm going to use Sceptile to knock the door down."

… … …

Shelly leaned over the palace owner, her Milotic glaring daggers at the owner's Furfou who was slowly backing away. "Tell me where the stupid thing is!" She growled as she backed the owner into some boxes. She had cornered him in the storage room of Parfum Palace and was trying to get him to tell her where a useful artifact was. "Never! I'll never tell criminals like you!" The owner yelled.

Shelly shook her head, making her black and blue hair shake. "Milotic, use Hydro Pump and blast some sense into this fool." Milotic was just about to shoot the water when a loud clang erupted through the room. She turned her head and saw three twerps with a Sceptile standing in the doorway. "Well, if isn't the champion and co. How nice to see you!" She said in a fake voice. "Shut it Shelly, tell us why you're here!" Brendan barked at the Team Aqua Admin.

She ignored him. "Since you are here, it could mess up our plan. I'm going to have to eliminate you. Go Celebi!" She threw out a Pokéball and a small green flying creature appeared. "Celebi?!" The three kids exclaimed. Shelly threw back her head and laughed. "Give them a blast of the past!"

Celebi hesitated. You could see in its eyes that it was being forced to do this. But Celebi obeyed and formed a rainbow coloured ball in its small green hands. "Watch out!" Brendan shouted as Celebi launched the ball at the three trainers. Brendan pushed May and Drew out of the way and took the ball head on. May looked at where Brendan was just a second ago. "Brendan!"

Shelly laughed as the ball started to dissipate. Once the rainbow orb was gone, Brendan was nowhere to be seen. Instead, a small baby wearing miniaturized Brendan clothes was sitting on the floor, his entire right hand in his mouth. "Is that baby Brendan?" Drew asked tilting his head. Shelly let out one more laugh before talking. "I suggest that you get out of here before I baby-fy you too!"

May grabbed Drew's hand. "Let's go, there's not much more that we can do." And with that, May picked up baby Brendan and they walked out of the room, Sceptile gave Milotic a stare before closing the door behind him.

Shelly turned back to the owner. "Let's get back to business. Tell me where the prison bottle is."

… … …

**How did TA get their hands on Celebi? And why does Shelly want the prison bottle? All will be revealed in following chapters so stay tuned. **
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… … …

**May's a mom?**

Brendan stuffed Pikachu's tiny Pokéball into his mouth. May watched him from the couch. They were back in the villa and May was put on baby duty while Drew and Dawn went baby shopping. "Brendan! Take Pikachu's Pokéball out of your mouth." May said as she scratched Pikachu, who was sitting beside her on the couch, behind the ears. Everything that Brendan had been wearing had gotten shrunk down miniscule, even his Pokémon. Brendan took Pikachu's ball out of his mouth and threw it into the kitchen.

May sighed and went to fetch the ball. "Stay here!" She said as she walked into the kitchen. Of course Brendan didn't stay, he was a baby! He was curious. When May returned, Brendan was nowhere to be found. "Brendan? Where are you?" She called out to him. Pikachu stood up and climbed up May's leg and onto her shoulder. He was not wearing his rock star cosplay costume anymore so he looked like any other Pikachu.

As they searched for Brendan, May recalled everything that had happened ever since Brendan was shrunk down. They returned back to Hoopa's hoop and Blue, Green, and Misty asked why Brendan was a baby while Red stared at the ocean. The May and Drew found Dawn and told her what had happened. She and Drew had decided to go fetch some baby supplies while May watched over Brendan. Brendan, in baby form, looked practically the same, only his sideburns weren't so long and his bleached white hair was almost back to its natural brown colour. May remembered asking about the scar that he had on the left side of his head but was interrupted by Team Plasma and Aqua. She would ask him that, if he ever turned older again.

Meanwhile, Brendan was crawling around in the laundry room, looking around in curiosity. He was a baby so he couldn't think like he did before so he did what he thought was right. He thought wandering around a three story house was right.

The washer was washing clothes which hypnotized Brendan into watching the clothes inside spin around and around and around. He got bored of watching the dryer after approximately 5 seconds so he crawled out of the laundry room and back into the hall way. He saw a mysterious hole in the wall which made him want to discover more about it.

The hole was just out of his reach but luckily there was some laundry piled under the hole. Brendan climbed up the hill of laundry and into the hole or as older people call it, a dumbwaiter.

The inside was silver and metallic. He sat down inside and started to suck his thumb. A small button was on the wall and Brendan pushed it. The small metal room started to ascend just as May got to it. "Brendan! Get out of th-" Her voice was cut off by the wall as the dumbwaiter continued to ascend.

May snapped her fingers and ran towards the stairs that went upstairs. 'Little rascal… I thought he was hard enough to control when he was 16. Now that he is 1, wow.'

When May got to the dumbwaiter, it was empty and all that was left in it was his white beanie which had shrunk with him. She grabbed the beanie, stuffed it in her pocket, and ran after Brendan.

Brendan however, had found paradise. He was in a room full of balloons! Little did he realize that those were actually those big exercise balls that you use when you exercise.

He grabbed one in his small, grubby hands and started to roll it around. Since he was only 1, he couldn't stand up and walk but with the help of the ball, he was able to lean against the ball and stand up. May looked in that room and spotted him playing. She picked him up and walked out of the room and down the stairs. It was kind of awkward because Brendan had buried his head into her bosoms, making it a little uncomfortable for May.

She set him down on the couch and her sapphire orbs met his red ones. He might have shrunk but his big ruby red eyes were the same as ever. She tickled him under the armpit and he giggled. Even as a baby, he had the same snorty laugh. She continued to tickle him and he continued to laugh his high pitched laugh.

Just then the doorbell rang and May had to go and get it. Brendan watched as May opened the door and Hilbert walked in, a grim look on his face. Brendan watched the two converse and May had a shocked look on her face. The two walked over to Brendan. "Is that Brendan?" Hilbert asked pointing towards the baby. May nodded. "Yeah, he wanted to be a hero so he pushed Drew and me out of the way of a blast of energy from a Pokémon. Hilbert nodded. "Makes sense."

Hilbert picked up Brendan and Brendan tried to bite Hilbert's arm. "Jeez! Why? I thought I was your friend!" Hilbert said pushing Brendan into May's arms. "He was still mad at me for what we did at Mt. Pyre so he probably is stilled pissed at you." May said as she cradled Brendan.

Brendan put his left thumb in his mouth and began to suck it. "M-M-Mway…" He tried to speak but came out in baby talk. May raised an eyebrow. "Did you hear him say my name?"

"Yeah…"

Brendan continued to suck his thumb while May gently rocked him. "Do you think he'll be the same when he turns back? If he turns back?"

Hilbert shrugged and sat on the loveseat. "Dunno."

May continued to rock him and walked into the kitchen. Inside, she pulled out her Pokénav. She dialed a number and waited a few seconds before the person answered. "May! My sweet daughter! How are you? I'm sorry that I couldn't come to Kalos… Is that a baby? Did you do something bad? Did you have sex?"

"Dad! That's enough!"

The professor laughed. "Haha! So if it's not your baby, who's is it?"

May stared at him. "This is Brendan. He was turned into a baby by Celebi."

Professor Birch's face grew a scowl. "Celebi… the time traveller?"

May nodded. Somehow, Team Aqua got their hands on it." Prof. Birch scratched his head. "What did you call me for?"

"I need you to see if there is a cure for… babyfied people."

Brendan gurgled and slobbered all over his orange shirt. Prof. Birch nodded and started to type on his computer keyboard. "He looks like he attached himself to you."

"Yeah, when Drew and Hilbert tried to hold him, Brendan tried to bite them. But when I hold him, he snuggles up close to me."

Prof. Birch typed a few more words on his keyboard. "His baby instincts has told him to bond with someone that could possibly be his mother. You know, mothers breastfeed their children when the child get hungry…"

Professor Birch trailed off when he noticed May glaring daggers at him through the screen. "Okay… I'll start researching about that and see if I can find anything."

May nodded and tickled Brendan under the chin. "Good! Now don't say anything about _me_ breastfeeding _Brendan_ again. Prof. Birch nodded and grinned nervously. "O-okay. Bye Sweetheart!"

"Bye daddy!"

The screen went black and May pocketed her PokéNav. 'I hope Brendan remembers none of this.'

… … …

"Can you shut him up?" Hilbert groaned from the living room couch.

"I'm tryin'! I'm tryin'!" May yelled from the kitchen. Brendan was lying on the kitchen counter crying. May was trying to put the bottle of milk into his mouth but he would just whack it away. "What's wrong? You want milk, don't you?" May tried to put the bottle in his mouth but he whacked it away.

"Still stubborn. Even as a baby."

"Raaah!" 

May picked him off the countertop. "Please stop crying!"

But Brendan continued to cry and scream. "Please! Stop!" May rocked him back and forth but to know avail.

She walked out of the kitchen with Brendan crying into her chest. "Where are you going?" Hilbert asked. May gestured to the stairs, "Just going upstairs and putting Brendan in bed." Hilbert nodded and turned his attention back to the TV. May quickly ran up the stairs and went into the guest bedroom where she was staying.

She sat on the bed and Brendan stopped crying after seeing where they were. She gently rubbed his cheek and he rubbed his eyes and yawned. She laid him down and walked to the bathroom and looked at him as she closed the door. "I'm just going to take a shower. I'll be right back." Brendan yawned again and closed his eyes. May smiled and closed the door.

She turned on the shower and stripped down. The water was just the right temperature.

Brendan however, couldn't get to sleep and was sniffling because his 'Mommy' wasn't with him. He knew she had gone into the bathroom and he wanted her. He crawled towards the edge of the bed and peered over. May's bag was piled at the bottom and was probably full of her many clothes. He hopped onto the bag and proceeded to crawl to the door.

Since he was on his hands and knees he couldn't reach the door knob but saw the stool over by the bed.

He crawled over there and used his grubby hands to push the stool to the door.

By this time, May had finished the shower and was drying herself off. Brendan sat on the stool and reached up to the brass knob, his fingers just skimming the cold metal. He reached over to May's bag and pulled out some light clothes. He piled them on top of the stool and was able to reach the doorknob.

The door silently opened up and Brendan crawled in. May had a towel wrapped around her body and was standing in front of the mirror, brushing her wet brown hair. She was humming to herself so she obviously didn't see Brendan enter the room.

Brendan crawled next to her feet and tried to get her attention; by tugging on the towel.

May noticed the small tugging on her towel and turned around with Brendan still gripping the towel on that one spot which caused the towel to fall off her body.

She gaped at him for a second before yelling, "Brendan!

The boy cocked his head and looked at her naked body, inspecting it. She covered herself with her arms and her face burned red with embarrassment. She grabbed the towel and wrapped it around herself again. She picked up Brendan and sat him back onto the bed. "I'll be right out!" She said as she shut the door again, and made sure it was locked. 'I hope he doesn't remember this.'

May walked out of the bathroom in her red and white pjs. She sat on the bed and Brendan crawled onto her lap. His big ruby eyes gazed into her sapphire orbs that made her a little bit uncomfortable. The boy yawned and curled into a ball.

She looked down at Brendan who was falling asleep on her lap. She ran her hands through his almost brown hair. 'He's so cute when he sleeps. Even as a baby.' She thought to herself as she stroked Brendan's hair. She laid back on the bed and cuddled with baby Brendan who had wrapped his chubby arms around her. Eventually they both fell asleep in each other's arms.

Meanwhile, in the living room downstairs, Hilbert was wondering how May had gotten Brendan to shut up. He was watching the show that Hilda always watched: Unovas got Talent.

He stood up and wandered upstairs to May's room. He walked into the room. "May, How did you shut Brendan-" He stopped talking when he saw May cuddling with Brendan on the bed, both of them sleeping peacefully. He closed the door and left them alone.

… … …

May's eyes fluttered open and the first thing she saw was Drew sleeping beside her. "Huh? Where's Brendan?" She yawned.

"When I got here last night he wasn't in here." Drew said opening his eyes. "Why was he here?"

May scratched the back of her head. "I tried to put him to bed but he wouldn't sleep without me.:

"Why did you put him to bed in our room?"

"I was tired."

"Sure."

May was about to say something when a scream erupted from the bathroom which made both Drew and May jump out of the bed. The duo ran into the bathroom and found out what happened to Brendan. There was a blanket in the bathtub and a boy, about 8 years old was standing in front of the mirror, his hands on his face.

"What happened to my glorious face!?" The boy yelled.

"You got babyfied!" Drew laughed much to Brendan's dismay. Brendan threw his hands in the air. "Why? Why?" May rolled her eyes and pushed both of the boys out and locked the door. "What was that for?" Brendan asked. Drew flopped onto the bed and put his arms behind his head. "She's changing clothes. Duh. So do you remember anything from before?"

Brendan shrugged and patted his hair which was now regained its natural brown colour. "I don't remember anything from when I was a… baby but I remember everything that happened before like when I jumped in front of Celebi."

The two had a silent staring contest when Drew's eyes lit up. "You still have a crush on her, don't you?"

Brendan waved his hands and backed towards the door. "No! I am a bachelor and I will stay that way. Girlfriends are too much money."

Drew chuckled. "You are such a cheapo."

"No!" Brendan ran out of the room and downstairs into the living room. Dawn was sleeping on the couch, a relaxed expression on her face. Brendan stopped and started to stare at her face- realizing how pretty she was. Brendan snapped out of it and walked into the kitchen, looking for his backpack. He pulled his PokéNav from his backpack and called his father.

The device buzzed once before Norman's face appeared on the screen. "Hello Brendan! What can I do for you? And why do you look like you found the fountain of youth?"

Brendan shook his head. "It's a long story. Just listen, can you make sure that my battle is near the end of the day."

"I'll try. Is that all?" Brendan nodded- he had to figure out how to reverse the effects of this de-aging thing. "Okay bye son!"

"Bye."

The screen went black and he tried to pocket the device but his pockets were too small so he clipped it onto the rim of his shorts. He was going to go find Hoopa and try and find Team Aqua again. He was about to leave when Dawn walked into the kitchen. "Um… hi Dawn." Brendan mumbled and managed a small wave. That snapped Dawn out of her own world. "Oh hi. You look…"

"Different."

"…good…"

"…"

"I mean… it's a good thing you are aging and you are going to be back at your own age soon…"

"Okay…"

An awkward silence settled over the two. It was especially awkward because one of them was only half the others height. Dawn pulled on her skirt and clasped her hands. "Where are you going?"

"Just going to go hunt down Team Aqua and Plasma."

"Can I come?"

"No, it's too dangerous."

"Says the kindergartener."

"I'm a 16 year old in a 8 year old body so the answers still a no."

Dawn's bottom lip hung out and she had puppy dog eyes which had small sparkles in them. Brendan tried to look away but he couldn't move his eyes of hers. "Fine! You can come!" He said as he slung his backpack over his shoulder. She giggled. "Just let me get my bag."

… … …

The two wandered down the beach, looking for Red. They had ran into Blue earlier and he had told them where they could find Red. It looked kind of weird to see a teenage girl being led down a beach by an eight year old boy.

Dawn's eyes scanned the beach while Brendan checked out teenage girls. He might be a kid again but he was still… _himself_. Dawn spotted a boy sitting on some rocks that out looked the ocean, many Pokémon wandering around. 'That must be him.' Dawn thought to herself and started to walk to the rocks. Brendan whistled at some girls who looked him in disgust because they were being checked out by a kid.

He noticed Dawn had disappeared and noticed her climbing some rocks to get to the top where a boy was sitting, surrounded by Pokémon. Brendan ran after her.

Dawn reached the top and looked around at the Pokémon surrounding Red. Red actually acknowledged her existence and nodded while still staring at the ocean. She spotted Hoopa who was playing with some Flabébé. "Oooooo! I want to catch one of those!" She yelled cheerfully as Brendan climbed up. "What do you want to catch? Nevermind." He spotted what Dawn was looking at.

"It's so cute!"

"Those Pokémon are called Flabébé."

She took out her PokéDex and scanned Flabébé.

Flabébé, the Single Bloom Pokémon.

_It draws out and controls the hidden power of flowers. The flower Flabébé holds is most likely part of its body._

"Hm... interesting. I want to catch it!"

"Hoopa's playing with them, you should make sure it's okay with them because they look like they are having fun playing paddy-cake."

Sure enough, Hoopa and the two Flabébé were playing paddy-cake. The Flabébé were sitting on their flowers while Hoopa hovered in the air. The Flabébé had different coloured flowers, red and blue. When Dawn and Brendan approached, Hoopa grinned and hovered up to meet them. "Brendan-can and Blue Hair-can!" Hoopa greeted playfully. Brendan stepped forward and pointed up to Dawn's face.

"This is Dawn. She was wandering if she could try and catch one of the Flabébé." Hoopa nodded and floated back to the Flabébé and engaged in a pokémon conversation. After a few seconds, they finished up, and Hoopa came back. "Dawn-can, you can have one of them if you beat them in a battle."

Dawn smiled. "Okay. Brendan, which one should I try and catch?" Brendan wasn't paying attention because he was looking at some girls on the beach. "Whatever you-"

"I challenge the blue one!"

"No, the red one…"

"Actually, I want the blue one. Yeah."

… … …

Dawn stood on one side of the beach while the blue Flabébé stood closer to the water. "Who should I use, Empoleon or something weaker?" She asked Brendan who was sitting cross legged on a towel nearby. "Make it a fair fight and use one of your weaker Pokémon. Like the Piplup that you bread from Empoleon."

She nodded and threw out Piplup's Pokéball. A small blue and white penguin emerged from the Pokéball, his head held high and a proud expression on its penguin face. "Pip Piplup!" He said arrogantly, waving his flipper at the Flabébé.

"Piplup! Start it off with Bubble Beam!"

Piplup shot some bubbles out of his beak and the bubbles were locked onto Flabébé. Flabébé however, countered it with a Vine Whip and shot the bubbles back at Piplup. The orbs of water hit the small penguin but didn't do too much damage. "Drill Peck!"

Piplup's beak glowed white and grew a bit longer. Its longer beak started turning and the small penguin charged at Flabébé. Flabébé used Razor Leaf but Piplup charged right through the leaves, obtaining some damage but not enough to knock him out. Piplup slashed at Flabébé with its beak; not too hard though or else Flabébé might faint. The flower Pokémon fell backwards and Dawn took this opportunity and threw a Great Ball at Flabébé.

She caught Flabébé and squealed in victory. But when she turned to where Brendan was watching from, he wasn't there anymore. She could see him running down the beach towards some figure with teal hair and a yellow cap on the person's head.

… … …


End file.
